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Moonlit chat 


The bus had broke down along the side of the road in some dusty desert town and in bordeom | bounced down 
the steps freeing myself from that tight rolling prison. It was much cooler in the dark open flat land of this 
random city were were driving through. It was really late or early and the sun hadnt yet peeked up from the 
dusty horizon. | exhaled walking out into the darkness shoving my hands deep into my jean pockets. "Traci?" A 
voice from behind me made me whip around spying Rachel leaning in the lit doorway of the bus. "Come join 
me" | said waving him over to my side. He shuffled down the steps walking to stand next to me in the dirt. 
"What are you doing?" He asked. "Well since the bus fuckin broke down | decided to find something better to 
do." Rachel smiled laughing at me. "Are you laughing at me?" | spoke up grinning. "Well Im not gona sit in the 
bus-fuckin-twidlin my thumbs!" | pushed Rachel away from me with a firm shove against his peck He laughed 
at me flipping his hair back after trying to regain his composure. | shook my head in disbelief popping a squat 
and sitting down in the dirt. Rachel kept smiling after seeing me pulling my legs up in the dusty ground. | 
crained my neck up to the sky and saw the behold of all the stars sparkling flush in the dark murky blue sky. 
"Sit down stupid" | said grabbing Rachel's pant leg and pulling down if he came with them or not. He bitched 
sitting right next to me. "Dammit dont pull my clothes off" He said adjusting himself in the dirt. | laughed 
looking back up to the sky. There were alot more stars here than what | was used to seeing back at home. 
Rachel watched enjoying my childhood inncoence of staring up at the night time sky. He joined me, finding the 
view to be breathtaking. "Wow the sky out here is clear." Rachel said while | nodded agreeing with him. "Yeah 


lve never seen so many stars." 

Rachel looked over and silently watched me, tracing his eyes down my star lit profile. He stopped at my lips 
just sitting still peacefully waiting for something to happen 

| pulled my head down after noticing a long span of silence and caught Rachel staring at me contemptly. | 
cocked my eyebrows together making an awful face. "What the fuck you starin at?" | bitched feeling this 
moment going too far too fast. Rachel broke out into a smile dropping his head into his lap laughing. | smiled 
brushing the stray hairs off my forehead. "This is getting kinda queer." | said twisting my mouth in a wired 
way, Rachel scoffed not understanding my word choice. "Really? Well you were the one staring at the stars." | 
laughed rubbing my face with my palm. "Yes-yes | know, but its just to. . clique and romantic." | stopped looking 
back out in front of me. "Its not like were out on a fuckin date." Rachel softened his face rubbing his bare arm. 
"Is it beacuse your not a woman who can be wooed with romantic scenarios?" Rachel said with a funny 
undertone looking strangley at me, | laughed slightly knowing he was just trying to tease me. "You dont want 
roses, or dinners or any of that awful shit WE have to put up with to make you girls happy." He continued 
pointing at himself when he said ‘we' saying hes partaken in the spectacle. | popped up to my feet wipping the 
dirt off the back off my pants as | walked away offended. Rachel crained his neck up at me watching me leave 
him all alone, he quickly scurried up to his feet chasing me down. "Hey hey!” He spouted catching me against 
the side of the bus. "Was it something | said?" Rachel pointed to himself leaning a hand on the side of the bus 
next to me. | smiled nodding my head slowly looking him in the eyes. "Everything you said" | repeated not 
breaking that eye contact. Rachel wipped all expression from his face as he was drawn further into my 
features. He dove into my lips kissing me out of the blue. | was completely shocked, but didnt pull or push him 


away. When he separated he smirked leaving me with a feeling of bliss and sexual angst. 


Strip poker 


"Dammit!" Snake yelled from in the lounge followed by a roar of laughter. He stormed out meeting us in the 
front of the bus. "Hey guys where you been?" | answered and jutted my eyes backwards as | spoke. "Outside 
since theres nothin to do." Snake laughed understanding that completely. "Thats why | was playing poker-xept 
the guys cleaned me out." 

"Playing poker?" His string of words sparked my interest. "Count me in" | walked back into the lounge and sat 
down in a empty available seat between Rob and Scotti. "Hey Bas deal me in" | said watching him grin as he 
shuffled the cards between his long fingers. Snake and Rachel joined us in the lounge squeezing in on the 
couches. "You know what could be more fun?" Bas started this incomplete question setting his eyes on me. 
"Strip poker." He finished, eyes glued to mine with a shitty grin plastered on his face. | was appalled. "Oh comon 
you just say that cause Im playing!" Everyone began laughing at me. "Fucking dicks." | muttered under my 
breath. 


| exhaled looking down at my cards and knew | had been beat. Five pairs of eyes all glued to my body knowing 
that | had lost and knew what was coming next. "Fuck." | exhaled 

"Com'on Traci strip it off" Rachel said excitedly waiting for me to follow through. | sighed grabbing the ends of 
my shirt and slowly pulling it from my torso revealing my breasts sitting comfortably in my bra | stared at 
the guys watching them drool at the sight of my body. "Oh | hope you keep getting bad hands." Snake 
whispered from behind his cigarette. 


After ten minutes we had all had our share of bad luck and had to strip off one or in some of the unluckier 
players two or three articles of their clothing. 

| threw down my cards in complete disgust revealing the failing hand, again knowing | was supposed to strip. | 
was left sitting in my panties and wasnt about to go any further. "You loose Traci.’ Bas smirked rubbing a hand 
through his hair. | threw up my hands in exasperation. "No-I will not." | objected. "Your never this shy for me." 
Snake grinned, | just rolled my eyes not wanting him to go any further and revel to many details about our 
little activites. "Shove it up your ass." | said standing up from the table and stepping over Scott's legs. He 
grabbed my bare sides and yanked me down straight into his lap. "The hell?!" | yelped feeling his hands pull on 
my bra strap. "Scotti!" | yelled feeling his fingers unhook and feeling the fabric relax from my chest. | quickly 
covered my chest keeping the material in place while everyone stared at me. "Grab her arms!" Bas yelled 
hopping up from the couch, Snake lunged setting his hands on my crossed arms. "Fuck youl" | thrashed trying 
to get away from them. | fell out of Scotti's lap and hit my ass on the floor with Snake still attached as he 
grabbed my naked breast. | slapped Snake and he tumbled backwards hitting the floor with a thud. | fell bare 
chested onto him and we all were bursting into laughter. "What the fuck is going on?" Skid Row's manager 
stood in the hallway watching us not knowing what to think. | quickly pulled my bra back on and slinked into the 
couch. We all sat back down realizing that we were all mostly naked and how things must have looked. The 
manager slowly shook his head with closed eyes. "We managed to fix the bus-so you know. carry on or 


whatever." He mumbled not really knowing what to say about our crazy escapades. 


Pleasant surprise 


| slightly pulled back the curtain to Rachel's bunk spotting his lifeless body still inside the bed. | grinned 
carefully crawling into his bunk and sliding over him to make myself confortable. | laid down beside Rachel and 
watched him sleep for a moment before lightly tracing my fingertips along his temple. He blinked his eyes open 
and was shocked to see me laying beside him. He started to speak but | shushed him with my pointer finger 
across his lips. When | removed it | watched his lips slip apart slowly reacting to me. | cupped his jaw extending 
his chin to meet my lips along the pillow that we had to share. We silently kissed trying our best to keep quiet 
and keep this chirade going on as long as we could Our kissing intensified after a minute or so and Rachel 
started getting handsy burrowing his hands under my shirt. | rubbed my fingertips along his pelvis until Rachel 
had a tight grasp on my shoulders from under my shirt. | grabbed a handful of his penis and felt him choak 
on his own saliva, just then he retracted his tongue and ended the kiss. He looked at me shocked and aroused, 
while | had to figure out what went wrong. "We cant do this now." Rachel whispered. "Why not?" | pouted 
sticking out my bottom lip, he exhaled still continuing to whisper. "Cause someone might hear us." | smirked 
keeping my eyes glued to his lower body. | traced my finger around the hole of his belly button though his 
tshirt. "Good for them." | said slipping the button out of his pants. Rachel grabbed my hands and pulled them 
off his waistband. "Traci stop." | was persistant and went back for the count after shutting him up with my 
lips. | thought hey Ill try when hes distracted by my tongue down his throat. | unzipped the zipper and plunged 
my hands underneith meeting his warm underbelly. He pulled away from my lips exhaling a shiver trying to get 
me off. "No." He said catching his breath. "We cant." | smirked twirling my finger around his hair. "We cant. . 
that doesnt mean | cant" | left one eyebrow up watching everything sink in on Rachel's face. | started rubbing 
my hand down his penis feeling him continue to protest and twitch. He kept quiet even though he was against 
this whole idea. | dont know why he was so uptight, | mean | was offering to give him a hand job. | kept stroking 
him feeling the mass between my fingers stiffen after a few passes. Quietly Rachel began to groan squeezing 
his eyes shut while he delt with the feeling of my hand. | smiled keeping at it and trying to get him to enjoy it. 
Slowly he fell under my powers and fully accepted what | was doing to him. And for that we were both glad. He 
groaned again scruncing up the bridge of his nose and let out just an invisble breath escape from his lips. He 
was trying everything to stay quiet. Too bad | was putting him in such a bind. Seeing this | went into double 
speed knowing he was about to pop. | cupped my other hand over the tip of his penis to prevent him from 
splattering all over me as things progressed. He squirmed in the bunk making faces while | reached his sweet 
spot making everything feel golden. | felt my palm get wet and heard Rachel exhaled heavily reaching his 
orgasm. He quickly plunged into my lips kissing me much harder than he ever has before, squashing my body 
into the squissy mattress. His tongue shot of out his mouth and greated me with a vengence, kissing me like 
nothing I've ever felt. So much | wet my panties wanting him. He let go and rolled over on his back exhaling the 
contents of his full lungs. "| hate you." He whispered with a smile. | wipped my hand along the sheet and 
scooted closer to Rachel linking an arm around his neck. "Your cute when you have an orgasm." | whispered into 
his ear canal, he smiled turning his head to meet my smirking face. "Your a little devil" Rachel rolled his body 
over resting everything on his shoulder while his fingers crawled along my arm. "You know that?" | caught his 
dim stare in the dark bunk "Your evil" He whispered nuzzling into my face, our noses rubbed slightly when | 
moved nearer. "But you like it” | exhaled on his pores. | grabbed his bottom lip with my teeth and stretched it 
slightly across into my mouth. Rachel kissed me hard after | bit the skin on the surface of his lip. He let me 


go just for a moment to say something. "I wana hear your noises" Rachel whispered laying ontop of my body 


diving back down to kiss me again. "WAKE UP! WE'RE HERE!" A loud voice passed the bunks slapping the wood 
of each one. Rachel pushed off the bed glancing over at the swaying curtain. He sighed feeling his stomach 
drop after realizing the bus must have made it to its destination. "Fuck." He exclaimed rolling off my body. He 
allowed me to slip out of the bunk first, harshly being greated by the bright morning sun. 


